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8 thoſe who write in rhyme, ſtill make | 7 


The one verſe for the other's ſake ; 
Fo one for ſenſe, and one for rhyme, 

| They think ſufficient at one time ; 

Bot writing without rhyme or reaſon, 
Is, 'gainſt the ſtate of learning; treafon ; 
So here yowll find our good old Mother, 


For one tale's ſake oft make another; RE 
In holding forth, it not abuſe is | | U 
To make the peaſchment for the Wo an 
And no geometer miſcarries, | W. 
In proving truths for corollaries. Th 
We know that what is firſt intended, 0 
Is always laſt in being ended, | Of 
No man of candor will aduſe her, „„ An 
And tuis to criticks will eqcuſe ber, | W} 
Whether you hate her tales, or love them, Car 
Condemn them raſhly, or approve them, = WI 
Yea, whither they thall fink or ſwim, | * 
Tis much the ſame to Mother Grim, > RT} | BY 
The carlin now. is at her relt, „ | W. 
Beyond the reach of taunt or eſt, 7 Fa 
She bid me (M hen alive) aſſure you, ö An 
It was to picale, not to injure you, | 5 


Theſe tales were told and well ſhe knew, 
When firit ſhe told them, they were true, 
And now concern no man alive, 

Or may (laid G1im) I never thrive; 


t 2 
The perſons all are dead and gone 


But what has been may ſtill be done, 
There's nothnng new beneath we ſun. 
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INTRODUCTION 


PON 2 time liv'd Goody Grim, | 
The great grandchild of Father Him; 
And Him, ſo all accounts agree, ; 
Was great granchild to Father He. 
This he, as all our authors tell us, 
Kept company with the beſt of fellows, 
Of heath'niſm Gods, and Whigs. and T 'ories, 
And learned many witty ſtories, \ 
Which, banded down from He t- Him, | 
Came all, at lait, to Goody Grim ; 
Who, when ſhe was ſixſcore years old, 
And never touch'd with cough nor cold, 
At warm firefide, o'er pot of ale, 
Would ipin out many a witty tale, 
Full of inſtruction and delight, | 
Abd as lang as the winter's nights | 


| But when old Grim by death was n 
And laid into her grave, and buried, 

Bedaub'd with ſoot, and ſnuff, and bubblings, 
Her grandchiid found theie following rinnen 
With fifty merks, no more nor leſo, 
To 26 her Tg to the preſs, 


: C 
1 1 Wwe 
* 4 94 : 
4 j 
; * 
$ 
0 46 
7 
a Fl 
5 4 
| . J 
E 0 
— - = 
P 9 
HB 
% - 
- 
1 
; : 
N * 


— . ů <9: 


t. 9 
TAE: 1. 


A E 74 L E. 


"HERE liv'd, quoth Grim, a King and Queen, 


As many in the world have been ; 
And this good King was call'd Saturnus, 
*Tis ture, or you have leave to burn us, 
Or rather drown me in a ditch; | 
| TY: tho* I'm old, I am no witch. 
In his reign was the age of pold, 
As by the poets we are told ; | 
Who, tho' they be romancing fellows, * 
Yet of this age all that they tell us 
Is true in every jot and tittle ; 
| Inſtead of much, they ſay too little. 
Then juſtice, peace, aad truth, and plenty, 
And good things, more than ten times men, 
Prevail'd among our towns and tribes ; 
No penſions then, nor poſts, nor bribes, 
Confer'd on members, to ſuppart 
A corrupt miniſtry and court; 
Tbe ſubjects paid no pounds nor Nene 
To pamper a luxurious prince. \ 


Good mes. . by natral procreation s 
Have had bad ſons in every nation, 

For grace goes not by generation. 

The firſt ſons of a haman creature, 
When two, were of a differant nature; 
The one was godly, good and civil, 

Tbe other an incarnate devil, 

Who griev'd his father and bib mother, 
By murdering his godly brother. 


So Saturn had a oraceleſs A | 
Who long'd to mount his fathers throne ; ; 
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This youth (who was bred up in crete, 
And taught full well. to lie and cheat, 
A viperiſh imp, or helliſh rather 
To perſecute ſo good a father,) 

Rigg'd out a very potent fleet, 

In his own native country Crete, 

Well mann'd with godlels lying Cretians, 
And dregs of all the other nations, 

With pagan prieſts and Ganymiedes,, 
Who had practis'd their hellin'h trades, 
And fled to Crete thenlelves to ſhelter 
From what they well delerv'd, a halter. 
With this rare menzie coming er, 

He reached peaceful Saturn's thore, 

And, like a godleſs grace ſeſs {on, - 

Expell'd his father from his throne, . 

| Seiz'd all his goods and his platium, 


And dre him thence to lurk iu Latium:- 


To tell you the ſad deſolation, 
The doieful dumps and deuaition, 
Ihe barrneſs of th? accu ed ſoil, 
Which mock'd the paimu, tiller's toil, 
Aud paiuted famine in each tace, 
Religion painted with diſgrace, 


Pts of trade, inc. eaſe of taxes, 


Aud honeit men debar'd all access 
To poits of honour, power, or truſt, 
Decay ot wealth, aud growth of lult, 
Inteſtine trauds, and feuds, and jars 
Aud uſeleis bloody foreigu wars, 
The burdens under which men groan'd, 
By tew regarded, none bemoau'd, 
Aud all the other deſolations, 


Wrought by thar curled crew of Cretains, 


And all the ills that did enſue 
The coming of this craf.y crew, 
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Would be a melancholy tale; 
The thought e'en makes my ſpirits fail. 

„ grief old Grim was ſo oppreſt, | 
She fainted, thratch'd, and groan'd the reſt 
Of this ſad diſmal; doleful tale, 
And made ſign to fetch her ale. 

The poets ſtrangely do amuſe us 
With invocations of the Muſes ; 
And make us think, which very odd is, 
Each of the Nine a powerful Goddeſs, 
Who, by their ſkill, can ſoon inſpire us, 
And with proetick fury „„ 
So have they cramm'd our beads with tories, 
Ard maſk'd plain truth with allegories. 

| Theſe Nine. in truth, were merry laſſes, 

5 Who ſold good liqor 3 in Parnaſſus, 

Which oftimes ſet mens heads on rbyming, 

On fiddling, whiſtling, piping, chiming, 

And made their tongues glib in romancing, 

Or ſet their agile feet a-dancings 

For all the poets inſpiration 

| Proceeded from a good collation 
As by the lequel will appear, 

| When Goody Grim, inſtead of beer, 

Had got a glass of forty-nine 

It made her wit and ſtile to ſhine 
* Beyond the power of muddy ale, 
Which you'll lee CI: the following tale. 
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. 
TAROUIN AN TULLIA, 


A ROMAN TALE, 


N times when Princes conceil'd nature's law, 
And declarations with themlelves did draw, 
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When children us'd their parents to dethrone, 
And gnaw their way, like vipers, to a crowa, 
Tarquin, a ſavage, proud ambitious prince, 
Prompt to expel, yet thoughtleſs of defence, 
The envy'd ſceptre did from Tullus ſnatch, 
The Roman King, and father by the match. 


To form his party, hiſtories report, - 
A ſanctuary was open'd- in his court, 
Where glad offenders fafely retort, 


Great. was the croud, and wonderous the ſucceſs, / 
(For theſe: were fruittul times of wickednehs,) 


And ail-that liv'd obnoxi-us to the laws 


Fled to Prince Tarquin, and emb ac'd his eaaſe, 


Mongſt "theſe a pagan prieſt for refuge fled, 
A prophet deep in holy faction pred; | 

A ſuppliant, Wbo knew the modiſh way 

Jo cant and plot, to flatier and betray, 

To whin and fin, to ſeribble afid recant, 

A ſhameleſs author, and a luitfal ſaint; 

To ſerve all times he could diſtinctions coin, 
And with great eaſe flat contradictions join; 
A traitor now, once loyal in extreme, 

And then obedience was his only theme; 
He ſung in temples the molt pallive lays; 
And wearied Monarchs with repeated praiſe, 
But manag'd aukwardly that lawful part, 
For to vent lies and-treaſon was his art, 
And pointed libels at crown'd heads to dart. 


This prieſt, with others learned to defame, 
Firtt mu: der'd injur'd Tullus in bis name: 
With blackeſt columnies their ſovereign load, 
A poiſon'd brother, and dark league abroad; 
A lon unjuit iy top'd upon the throne, 9 
Who ſince has prov'd undoubtedly his own, 
That, as the law was then, *twas his behoof, 
Who dilpoffeis'd the heir, to bring the proof 
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bis belliſh 8 they back'd with Aiſinal f. fights, 
The ule of property and facred rites _ 
And freedom, words which all falſe patriots uſe, 
The ſureſt way the Romans to abuſe, 

ealous of Kings, and. always malecontent, 
Forward to change, and certain to repent, 


| Whilſt thus the plotters needleſs fears crea te, 
| Tarquin with open force eavades the ſtate: 
Lewd nobles join him with their feeble might, 
And atheiſts (fools). for dear religiou fight ; 
The preiſts their boaſted liberties diſown, 
And level their harraugues againſt the throne :. 
Vain promiles the people's mind allure, 
Slight were the ills, but deſperate the cure, 
_ *Tis hard for Kings to ſteer an equal courſe ;. 
But they who bauiſh one oft get a worſe. - 
Theſe heav'nly bodies we admire RR. 
Do every one irregula“ ly move: 
| Yet Tullus is decreed to loſe: his crown, | 
For faults that were his duet s, not his own, 
In vain he now comma nds ev'n thoſe he paid, ö 
By darling troops deſerted and betray'd, | 
And: creacures which his genial warmth bad. made. 


'Mongſt theſe a Captain of his guards was worſt, 

| Whole memory to this day ftands accurit ; 

This rogue, advanc'd to military trutt 

By his own whoredom. and his ſiſters luſt, 
Forſook his maiter, after dreadful vows, 

And plotted to betray him to. his foes ;. 

The kindeit maſter to the vileſt Lave, 

| Ready to give, as he was iure to. crave. 


V 
M 
1 
A 
80 
A 
8 
F 
F 
1 
\ 
8 
8 

] 


His haughtls wane; who. as binks declare, 
Did always tols wide noltrils in che „„ 
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Aud did aſſiſt her, when, in borrow'd dreſs, 
'She fled, by night. from Tullus in diſtreſs. 

1 his wretch;. by letters, did invite his foes, 
And us'd Il means her father to diſpoſe ; + 
A fat! er always genero'fl; bent, 

So kind that he her wiſhes did prevent. 


Was to the younger Tullia governeſ, [ c 


"Twas now high time for Tullus to retreat, 
When his own daughters haſten'd his defcat, 
W hen faith and duty vaniſh'd, and no more 
The power of father, nor of King he bore; _ 
A Kinſt whoſe right his foes could ne'er deſpute, 
| So good, that mercy was his attribute; SN 
Affable and kind, and ealy of accels, 
Swift to relieve, unwilling to oppreſs ; 
Rich without taxes, yet in pament juſt, 
So honeſt that he hardly could diltruit; 
Ius active {ul did ne'er from trouble ceaſe, 
Valiant in war, and ſedulous in peace; 
Studious with trafick , enrich the land, 
Stout to protect, and ikilful to command: 
Lib ral and tplendid, yet without exc: ; 
Loath to revenge, and willing to careſs: + 
In fine, ho god-like muit his nature be, 
Whole only fault was too much piety? 


This King remov'd, th' aſſembled ſtates thought fit, 0 


That Tarquin in the vacant th lone ſhouid lit, 
Voled him regent in the ſenate-heuſe, 

And with an empty name endow'd his ſpouſe, 

| The elder Tullia, who, ſome authors feign, 

Drove o'er her father's corps a trembling wain ; 
But ſhe, more guilty, numerous wains did drive, 

To craſh. her father and her King alive ; 

In glad rememb ance f his haiten'd tall, BE 
Did initituce a ſolemn weekly ball; 
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The jolly glutton grew i in, bulk ; in chin, 4 
\ Feaſted in rapin, and enjoy Aber hos 5 
With luxury ſhe did weak reaſon force, 


Debaucb'd good nature, and cramm'd down remorſe, 


Yet when ſhe drank cold-tea in bra ſups, 
The ſobbing dame was Magd'leu ia her * 


But brutal rigen never did relent, 

Too hard to melt, too wicked to repent ; 
Cruel in deeds, more mercileſs in. will, 
_Bleſt with a natural delight in ill. | 
From a wiſe guardin he receiv'd, his doom, 
To walk th' exchange, and. not to govern Rome. 
His native honours be did once difown, 

And did by perjury, aſcend the throne, | 

Ah! had theſe oaths his ſwellirg pride repreſt, 
Rome then had been with peace and plenty bleſt; 
But Tarquin, guided by deſtructive fate, 
Waſted the country, and embroil'd the ſlate; 
To Roman foes tranſpor ted Roman pelt, 
Phat by their ruin he might ave himſelf. 
Innumberable foes poſſeit ch. i d, 
Flowing in rivers from th' ulurpers hand; 

So jult was heav'n, that it was hald to cell, 
Whether their guilt or loſſes did excell. 


They who renounc'd their God for dearer trade, 


| 


Are now the guardains of religion made ; 
Rebels are fainted, foreigners did reign, | 
Outlaws return'd prefarment to atain, 


With frogs, and toads, and all the croaking train. 


No native knew their featmes or their birth, 
The ſcem'd the prealy offspring of the earth. 
The trade was funk. the fleet and army ſpent, 
Devouring taxes Ilwallow'd leſſer 1ent ; | 
Taxe impoſed by no authority, 

Each lewd collection was @ robbery. 


» 
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"Bold, felf-creating men, ſts tutes draw, 
Skill'd to eſtabl ſn villany by law, 
Fanatick drivers, whoſe unjuſt careers 


And ſome who bravely ſtood in the defence 
Of baffl'd julticc, and their injur'd Prince ; | | 9 
Theſe thine to after times; each ſacred name | ; 
Stands deep recorded in the books of fame. 


produc'd new ills. 'exceeding former fears: 5 3 
But authors here except that faithful band, ] 
Which the prevailing faction did withitand, | | 


TALE YL. 


T HE gen'rous Lion long the ſceptre ſway'd, 
1 a all the beaſts moit cheerfully obey'd; 
No ciafty fox, nor any hard ſkull'd brute, 
Their-rightful ſovereign's title durſt diſpute ; 
Tis rage made itubborn haughty rebels bow, 
And gen'rouſly he pardon'd them when low. 
-The flock ſecure in fertile paſtures fed, | 
By careful guides to pleaſant meadows led, 
Where chriſtal ſtreams allay'd their heat and thir 
Cool ſhades and groves affo:diag room for reſt, 
To all the flock, with peace and plenty bleſt. 
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If fault he had, (for who from fault is free?) 
"Twas too much goodneſs, too much clemency, _ 
At laſt a factious crew of grant hogs, 

With hiſſing ſerpents, and with croaking frogs, 
Contpir'd their lawful -Leige-lord to dethrone, 

And to ſet up a Monarch of their own. 

| From foreign ſhores an ugly beaſt they bring, 
Thus they anoint, and then proclaim it King ; 
Halt hop, half frog, amphibious and odd, 

Some viper's ſpawn, none of the works of God, 


* . 2 | 


This monſter, after he bad got the crown, 

Did tyrannize in country and in town, 

Attended with a crew of vermin.vile, 

Which ate the fruits, ard razed the very foil; 

The lab'ring ox no grals nor fodder had, 

The harmleis ſheep were fleec'd, yea, almoſt flea'd; 
I be ſtreams,condeinn'd, the iprings were ail lock'd up, 
Of which the beaſts were ſcarce allow'd ane. cup; 

Suck deſolation did attend his reign, 
As, brought a teas city of every thing. 
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At laſt a hoiſe did kick bim from his throue, | 
And by the fall he broke his collar hone; 
The ſubjects then he tummor''d .to appear, 
That they his lait and beii advice might bear. 
Take cate, ſaid he, when 1 am dead aud gone, 
No Lion ever it upon the thrage; 4 
New promiſe this, and hen, to make it ſure," - 
The Lion's race ſtraigat „ou mult all abjue, 

It vrieve> me that. one Lionneis jlemalm, 

But ſhould Liive ['d drive her, fi om thete plains: 
Yet ſnre I am che ſe penis ſon will kill 

Ius Lioi neſce, with pigion, ſting, 01 Pill. 
Then eaſily may pi af peſy aud know + | 1 2 
W. hal they Fave p oe and rejou'd. to do. | «| 
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Are not the bulls the g ory. of the field? | 
Wiy thou'd (he uulls ud to che wii yacht, 
On :hick-ſkuil'd beaſts be lubjecl to the la vs 5 
_ Eſtablith'd by a ta, y Lion's paws? 
Euhuld, in onde held, a diateiy.bull,. 
Two mighty horns*do fo tity his Keul! 
How big his neck apears! how thick his ſkin! 
How large a dewiap hangs below his chia. 


Among the horned. animals the e's none 
That greater tea cs uach with nis head: -piece done. 


J 
Ait besdteg bull bia heißer did attack, | ' 
Before his face, and got upon her back | A 
The heifer lov'd the other bull the more, | 
Becauſe oft-times he'd: done the ſame before; 1 8 55 | 
Inſpir'd with rage ond jealouſy, he puſh'd __ 
His rival, and his bones in peices cruſn'd. | "1 
And drove the freighted heife- from che plain, | 
To which ſhe never would return again. 4 
For which rare feat, it clearly does * f 
That he deſerves: a diadem to wear. 


Wich him there comes along a calf of note, 
It matters not by whom he wa bepot ; 
| Ju? ſuch a thing as, in ch days or yore, 
Poor tookiſh man did for a God adore; 
For {till when men do make them Gods or- Kings, 
Then out cames calves, or ſome luce brutith things; 
It calves by men for «-ods had been ador'd, 
{| Wy Hould not beaſts have ſuch a lovereign lord? 
Jie ſaid, the lit*ning: croud all in a-ring, 
'Cry'd wuh-one voice Long Ive eur new horn'd K ng 
'The trogs and toads with boarſcr voice did.croak, 
Ide grunting hogs tubgitied to his yoke, 
And all the vipers wick their biſſiug tone, 
(Ton gratulate. his accels to the throne, 


a 
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The bull-dogs- were. a vary truſty. crew, | 

Who to their lawful Leige-lord Gl prov'd true: 
"They lov/d-the Lion, and his gen'rous race. 

For which they all were weateu with dig ace; 
Expell'd the-court, and-dri-2a-trom «be ch une, 
Aud torc'd,' tor wan of food. to gnaw a bone; 
V tcl very much rous'd their autipathy 

Afpainit the bulis. and thei prog ny, mn 
Aud made them long wo have a weiry meeting, 
And fairly dude io try 4 en, eee ge AM 
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THz oreaching Monarch, the ſweet angern ſon, 
The peaceful King of Jewry fill'd the None, 
Wben two pretending mothers did contend, 
And tor a living child'a ſuit intend ; | 
The doubtful plea before the throne they bring, 
To be decided b« the wiſeſt King; by 
The prudent judge obſerv'd the artful tale, . 
And well ke knew that nature wou'd prevail; 
Reach me, ſaid he, « ſword. PIF ſoon decide 
The caule, and 'twixt you both the child divide. 
Both claim a right, and both their claims aſſert, 
The laſt by vatuce taught, the firſt by art: 
The rightful mother, cry'd, Oh! rather ſpare 
be living child, and I will yield my ſhare, 
With pity mov'd, Oh! fare the child, ſhe cry? 'd; A 
No fo, laid the pretcnder, but divide, 
The righ ful parent is for mercy itill, 
The bale preteuder crits, divide and Kill. 


S carce can a nat'ral parents tender eye, 
Look on and fee unnat'ral cliidren die; | | 
He'll tuffer rather, and with meatures mild a | 
Reclaim a fon, than kill a rebel child. : 
- Stepfathers by their creulty are known, 1 85 
Becauſe they know the child is not their own; a 
They whip the. guiltleſs infant, whom they hate, | 
Io death, and: then they ſeize on the eſtate, 1 
The brutiſh pagans, f1i'd with flaviſh fear, 

To ugly-deamons bealily altars rear; | 
Devouter minds adore the power above, 
Becauſe iber all are clemeucy and love. 


A prudent maid may eaſily diſcover _ 
A falſe. pre ender, and a real lover: ; 


kn 


The one canſults her honour, and ber health, 
The other covets nothing but her wealth: _ 
The one practiſes nought but melting charms, 
To gain her heart, and draw her to his arms; 
He'd rathea chuſe to languiſh-and to die. 

Then offer ber the leaſt iudignity. 


| The other ſwells with luſtful rage and pride, 
And tries by tricks and bribes to gain the. bride : 
His merit's ſmall, to that he dares not truſt, 
' ?Tis farce, or fraud, mult ſatisfy his luſt ; 

Unhappy maid ! ſhou'dſt theu thyſelf ſurrender 
A proſtitute to ſuch a vile pretender, _ 2 

Thy liberty and happineſs is loſt, 

Aud honour, which of all thou valueſt molt, 
His black defigns, if once the rogue attain, 
Thy wealth hell ſeize, thy perſon he'il diſdain; 
Of which poſſels'd, away from her he wanders, ; 
And waites the {ame on whores, aud pimps, and. 

| pandars, 5 . TA: 

Who, when they've ſpent ſo much of thy. good gear, 
Roaring and whoring nine months of the year, 

Theu he returns, Kiſſes, aud calls thee honey, 
Sweet-heart and dear, to get more of thy moneh, 
All which he. ſpeads on-bullies, pimps, and whores, 
-Whilſt, thou muſt ſtarve and languiſh within doors, 
By all thy neighbours ſlighted and neglected, 
By few regarded, and by noue reſpected: 

Thyſelf and conduct, july they diſpiſe, 
And bid thee boaſt aud glory in thy choice, 


Forſake the beaſt, thyſelf and rights recover, 
Return again to thy true faithful lover: 
He'll not upbraid thee with thy former folly; _ 
One (ſmile from thee will make him biyth and jolly. 
Return, return, he'll love thee more and more, 

- Porgetting all that thou hait done betore; 


L . N 55 / 
; n 


Mhores,” rogues, and bullies, he will fon expel, 
In peace and ae making thee to dwell. 1 


Y 
14 


T A * 3 V. 
THE COBLER, 
AN IRISH TAL. 
8 and moraliſts can ſhow 


. Many misfor tunes ere below, 
A truth which no one ever miſs'd, 
Tho? neither ſage nor morali t; 
Vet all the troubles, notwithſtanding 
Which fate or fortune has a hand in, 
Fools to themſelves will more create, 
In ſpite of fortune and af fate. 
1 hus of. ate dreaming wreatches ſeen, 
Tortur'd with vapours and with pleen, 
Transform'd (at ſeaſt in their own eyes) 
To pl:ifs, or china, or goole pyes: *© 
Others will to them elves appear 
S:0ne-dead as William the-conquerer, 
And all the world in vain- might ſtrive, 
To force them town that they're alive; 
VUniucky males with child will groan, 
And ſorely dread their lying down, 
As tearing, that, to eale their pain, 
Wovid puzz e DoRor Chamberlain. 
Imag nary evils flow, | 
Merely for want of real wae, 
And wuen prevailing whimues riſe, 
As mont'rous wild abſurdit ies, 
Are ev'ry hour and ev'ry minute, < 
Found without bedlam, as within it:; 
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Which, if you further Wow have e 
And leiſure ar to read—read on. | 


There liv'd a itn” poſſeſt 
Of all that mortals reckon belt , 
A ſeat well choſen, wholſome air, 
With gardens and with proſpects fair; 
His land from debt and jeintre free, 
His money never in ſouth fea, _ 
His health of body firm and. good, 
Tho” paſt the hay-day in his blood; 
| His conſort fair, and good, and kind, 


0 | 


His children. riſing to his mind: e 


His friends ingenious and ſincere, 

His honour, nay his conſcience clear: 

He wanted: nought of humain blifs, 

But power to. taſte. his happineſs. 

| Too near, alas! this great man's hall, 

A merry cobler had a fail, 

| An arch old wag as &er you knew, 

| With breeches red, and jerkin blue;, 
Cheertul at working, as at play, | 

Fe ſung-and whiſtled life away-: 

| When rifing morn glads the (ky, 

Clear as the merry lark, and high, 

When evening-ſhades the landſkips vail, 

Laic waibiing as che nightingale:. 

Thou” perce came fl»w, and trade was in, | 

Yet ſtul he tung, ard whiltied itil ; 

| Tho” patch'd his garb, and coarſe his fare, 

He laugh'd and cait away old care. 


The rich man view'd; wite diſcoutent,, 
Fis tat ter'd neighbour” S ME! THBEUtuL 
Wich envy giuug'd aid piu'd, to lee 
beggar plealanter tnan ne; 
And by degrees o hate began. 

Ih intollerable man, 
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Who haunted him like any ſp” rit, 
From morn to ves » by day and W 


It chaue'd as once in bed ks hay. | 
When dreams are true by break of day, 
He heard the cobler at his ſport, 
And, om a ſudden, th cut fhort, _ 
| Whether his morning draughr be took, 
Or warming whiff of wonted ſmoke, 
The ſquire ſuſp Red. being ſhre d, 
_ "Fhis filence bo ed him no good; 
And. cauſe he nothing ſaw, nor heard; 
A Machiavelian plot he fear'd;. 
Strait circumſtances crowded plain, 

To vex and plague his j-alous brain; z: 
Trembling i in punick dread he lies, 
With gaping mouth, and ſtaring eyes, 
And ftzaining. lu ful both his ears, 
He ſoon perſuades himſelf he hears 
One ſkip and caper down the ſtairs :. 
Sees the door open quick and knew 
His dreaded foe in red and blue, 
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Who, with a running jump be thought 81 
Eeapt p'umb dircQiy down his throat, H 
Laden with tackle of his ſtall, 5 V 
Lu ſt ends and hammei; trap and aw; T 
No fooner down than, with „ Y 
He fell ro mufick, and io work; II. 
If much he griev d the Don 3 H 
When but to the infide of the door, T 
How fore muſt he now moleſt, | 1 
When got o' ch' infide of his breaſt! St 
The wak-ng dreamer gruans and Wells, nn 


And pangs 1magiiary feels; 


8 
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Catches and ſcrapes of tunes he hears, 
For ever ringing in his years; 
P11 favour'd imells his noſe diſaleaſe, 
Mundungus ſtrovg. and rotten cheeſe ;. 
He feels him, when he draws his breath, 
Or tugs the leather with his teeth; 
Or beots the foul, or elſe extends 
His arms to th' utmoſt of his ends; 1 
Enough to crack, when ſtretch'd ſo wide, 
| The ribs of any mortal ſidee. 
Is there no method, then, to fly 
This vile inteſtine enemy? _ 
What can be done in this condition, 
| But ſending inſtant for phyſician? 
The doctor having heard the caſe, 
Burſt into. laughter in his face, 
Told him, he need no more chan riſe, 
Open his windows and his eyes, 
Whiſtling and ſtitching there to ſee 
Tee Cobler, as he us'd to be. 


” < 


Sir. quoth the-patienr, your prentences. 
| Shall ne'er perinade me from my fentes;. 
How ſhou'd | riſe? ihe heavy brute 

Will hardly let me wag a foot; 
Tho! ſeeing for belief may go, 
Yet feeling is the truth, you know 
1 feel bim in my ſides, I ell ye; 
Had you a cob er in your belly, 
You fcrce cou'd ſtir 25 now you do, 
doubt your guts would grumbe ioo: 
Still do you laogh, | tell you. Sir, 
d kick you ſoundly could | tir; 
Thou quack, that never nad'ſt degree 
En either univerſi:y- | TE 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
{ 


Had juſt pull'd off his jerkin blue, 


Jo fit in freſco in his ſhirt :- 

©! quoth the patient, with a ach, 
Lou know him not ſo well as 1; 

Ide man who down my {hrogt | is run, 


At gu d and retied ſtamp'd and ſwore, 
For potch d eges. ſvallow wind mills up; 
Miſt. k. for cu h, each rappin;y lie, 


I ho pe my fri: nds, you »: grant me e all, 
4 ind mils bi, S&T than a all, NN 
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5 en mere licentiate; without knowletps, | 
Phe ſhame and ſcandal of the college; 


II call my ſervants, if you ſtay, A 
S0, doctor, ſcamper while you may. C 
V 

One thus diſpatch'd, a ſecond came, F. 

Of equal ſkill and greater fame | T 

| Who ſwore him mad as a March hare, T 
(For doors, when provok'd will weary) | Ft 
To drive ſuch whimſies from his pat, 1 


He dreg'd him to the window ſtrait. | 
But j'1:ing fortune can deviſe, nt 
To baffle and outwit the wife 5-9 _ W 
The Cobler, 'ere expos'd to view, | 


Not dreaming 'twould his neighbour hurt, 


Has goa true blue jerken on: 
In vain the doctor rav'd and tore, 


Told him he might believe as well 
The giant ot Pantagruel, | 
Did oft, to bresk his faſt and ſup, 


Or that the Holand dame could bear 
A child for every day o th' year 
The vapour's! cot ar'd dottarc, grave and fly,. 


And drew concluſion from each of theſe, 
Refiilleſs from tne piem ts; 
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35 
And fince the lady brought alive 5 5 
Children three hundred and ſixty- five, 
Why ſhould you think there is not room, 
For one poor Cobier in my womb? 
Thus every thing his friends could ſay, 
The more confirn'd him in his way; 
Further convinc d, by what they tell, 
' [was Certain, tho' impoſſible. 

Now worſe and worſe his piteous ſtate. 
Was grow, and alm ſt deſperate; | 
Yea ſtill, the utmoſt bent to try, 
Without more help he would not die: 

An old phyſician, fl; and ſhrewd, 
With mauagment of face endur'd. 
eard all his tale, and ./kd. with care, 
How long the Cobie; had been there? | 
Noted diltiuiftly wha was ſaid, 
Lift up his eyes, aud ſhook his head, 
And grave accoſis him on this faſhion, 
After mature deliberation, LY 
ith ſerious and important face, 
Pir, your's is an ancommon caſe ; _ 
Wl ho? ve read Galen's Latin o'er, 

never niet with i: before; 

or have Lf: und the lik: diteaſe_ 

n tories of Hippocrates . 

ben, after a convenient ſtay. 

Wir. if preſcrip:ion you'll obey, 

My life for your, l'll ſet you free 

om this ſame two 'cgg'd company; 
IIis true, ycu ve gone beyond the cure 
Wt fam'd worm powder of John Moor; 
beſides, if d:wuwards he be ſent 
feat he'll ſplit your neither vent: 
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But then your throat, you know, is Hide, 

And ſcarce cloſs'd fince it was try d, 

The ſame ſame way he in. tis plain, 

There's room to fetch him back again; 

In bring the forked worm away 

Without a dyſenteria; 

Emetick ſtrong will do the feat, 

If taken quantum ſufficit: < 
Ill fee myſelf the propei doſe. | 

And go Sypotieks to compole, 


2 The wretch, teo' langdiſhing and weak 
Reviv d already by the Greek, 

Cried, what ſo learn'd a man as you 

87 Preſcribes, dear doctor, 1 YOu do, 


The vomit ſpeedily was got; 

The cobler ſent tor to the ſpot, 

And taught to manage the deceit, 

And not his doublet to forget. 

But firſt. the operator wife _ 

Over his fight a bandage ties, 

Fo: vomits always firain the eyes. 
Courage! Il make you diſemoo ue; 
Spite of his teeth th' unlucky rogue; 
III drench tne raſcal, never fear, 

And bring him up, or drown him there. 
Warm water down he makes him pour, 
Till his tr-tch'd guts cou d hold no more, 
Which doubly ſvo n, as you m_ think, 
Both with th cobler and the drink, 
 Wanat they reci:v d againſt the grain, 
So0n paid with inr'reſt back again. | 
Here comes bis tools, he cant be'jong 
Withont his hammer and nis thong. 
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The 1 humour d what was (poke, 
And gravely carried on the joke; 

As he heard name each ſing e matter, 
He chuck'd: it ſouſ- into the watter, 
And, then, not to be ſeen as yet, 

Be nd the door made his tet eat. 
The fick man now takes breath a while, 
Strength to recruit tor former toil; 
U::blinded. he, with joyful eyes, 

The tackle flo ting there eſpies, 

Ful'y convinc'd within his mind, 

The cobler could not ſtay _ behind, ; 
V ho to the ale houſe ſtill would: go, 
When eler he wanted work to do; 
Nor could he ike his pretent place, 
He refer lov'd water in his days. 

At length ne takes a ſecond bout, 

Enough to turn his infide ogt; 

With vehememence ſo ſore he ſtrains 
A wou d have ſplit another's brains. 
i! here che cobler comes, I ſwear, 
(and truth it was; for he was there,) 
And like rude Il. manne: d clown, | 
Keek d with his foot the vomit down. 
Abe patient now prow wond*rous light, 

Sis d off the napkin from his fi aht, 
ſK y lift up his head and knew 
| T9 breeches and the j rkin hue, 

Ani {mild to ear him erumblingſay, 
\s down he Rairs he rah away, 
de cr tet foot wi hin his oer, 
8 amp «+ .10Wn open throats no more z 55 

„ ile he ivd he'd ne er again, 
Run like à fox, down the red lane. 
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Our W üg bis intimate gone, 
Cut'd of the crotchets in his crown, 
1 Fe his gratitude expreſſes, 
| ith rhouſand thanks and hundred pieces 3 
And thus with much of pains and coſt, 
3 the Seat he never n 


M O R A * 
0 Taught by long miſeries, we find 
Repoſe is ſeated in the mind; 
And moſt men, ſoon or late, have 3 
is thete, or no where, to be found. 
This real wiſdom timely knows, 1 9 
Without experience of the woes; 
Nor need inſtructive ſmart to lee, 
That all below is vanity : | 
' Loſs diſappointment, ben ſtrife, Ws 
Whate'er torments. Ge” . 4 life, 
Tho' groundleſs, grievsus in its (tay, 
Twill ſhake our tenewents of clay, 
* When paſt as nothing we eſteem, 
c And pain ke . s but a Cream.” by 
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